*   NEWS AND VIEWS    *

and set the curtains in a blaze. Luckily, the footman
went into the room at the moment, in time to tear down
the curtains and throw them into the chimney, and a
pitcher of water on her nightcap extinguished her wick.
She is a greasy subject, and would have burned like a
short mould."

'The reverend gentleman exhaled his grievance with-
out looking to the right or to the left, at length, turning
on his pivot, he perceived that the room was full of
company, consisting of young Crotchet and some visitors
whom he had brought from London. The Reverend
Doctor Folliott was introduced to Mr, MacQuedy, the
economist, Mr. Skionar, the transcendental poet; Mr.
Firedamp, the meteorologist 5 and Lord Bossnowl, son of
the Earl of Foolincourt, and member for the borough of
Rogueingrain.'

The spirit of enquiry was very much abroad and had
even affected the Government. Peacock never tired of
poking fun at the passion of setting up committees of
enquiry, which animated the young Radicals. Here is
Dr. Folliott's encounter with the Charity Commis-
sioners.

c "The Charity Commissioners!" exclaimed the rever-
end gentleman. "Who on earth are they?"

'The messenger could not inform him, and the rever-
end gentleman took his hat and stick, and proceeded to
the inn.

'On entering the best parlour, he saw three well-
dressed and bulky gentlemen sitting at a table, and a
fourth officiating as clerk, with an open book before him,
and a pen in his hand. The churchwardens, who had
been also summoned, were already in attendance.

The chief commissioner politely requested the rever-
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